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The ¢cent of carnations will always

bring it back to me, I think, or the
distant sound of the sea. 1 shall see
it all as [ saw it then—the long sweep
of the waves rolling from the Pa-

eifie, the wild curve of the shore, Ha":

tall palms silhouetted sgainst the star-
I shall feel

toueh of the tropic breeze ou my cheek

strewn sky. again the soit

breakers tum-
And

hear the long roar of the
bling over the eoral reef,
will arise within me, as there

the old. wild longing to go buck to

all, to feel again the mystery

to 118 legends.

land, to listen

And 1 shall see once more the woman, |

eronehed on the beae letting

ngh her fingers,

of saml slip so

speaking im that’ emotionless
voice of emotions | all eompre- |
hension. It was carnuaiions she wore

there

does now,

T I

of the I.I..:'

grains |

A HAWAIIAN TALE
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i The Girl Who Was Too White

|
k | was

world, and she heard that he

ness of the past three years,

WELL-DRESSED
WOMEN |

Require style and neat-
i footwear, It is
instinetive for women to

a5 e

ad X

TN

somewhere in that part of the
intended
ecome back to the lslands again, so
waited, was still waiting, had been
a year. Perhaps it was the weari-
perhaps

ness

| was four years later. I bad dropped | some one touched me on the arm. ll-lmr-'_iv the soothing peacefulness of the demand newness and va-

ff 2 st it Hovolulu on my way ) turned and saw the woman, ' climate, of the soft breezes, the heavy riety in dress. It is just 13
| b fr I '?“5"“:' :‘I.l'l' ~ ., she said. *'I want to talk| a3,rs of the flowers, that had made her as natural for them to de- |

jeecrded 1 take | to you. ; ]w;l]j:.;_: to stay there and wait, still try- nand the latest and best

\ ok & : [ I followed her ‘di";\'nl.fl'_- the bl‘:\L’.h.i ing |!i' her Jll‘;!i'l to kill the good th.:it in footwear. v

found ai week | about a quarter of a mile away. Bhe| .. ip her. It was a moral struggle, .

N travel- | moved :I;'m-,-;;.l.wi out speaking, flitting | o o <8 ot a struggle of deeds.
1 a@bo T i along through the starlight like some | " (¢ .ource I recognized the prepos. T w o
I into Kapoho late one afternoon | impalpable shadow, |tvru!i-'~1.\t"-_-“~ of the ]‘m:‘.iiilm. the wrong-

bap I had known at

SUgar

We

down

reached the water and she sat
the sand and motioned me to

and cast a

aecross the water.

Out in the distanece| ]

that mnight, " . e i :
When 1 first knew her, she was one | She s was the » foam of the breakers, |a i
of those retiring little girls, painfully | | balf seen in the dim light, seeming al- | of

modest, self-conscious to the degree of

wretehedness, pretty in a quiet, ‘-!!-lr-ili!-- piace the shore, The sonnd j'l!‘ the roaring | her
dued sort of way., Her mother was a given came to us across the distance, steady, | blae!
big, florid woman with ideas, an ag- know 3 : 2 . e _

gressive air and the frequently voiced pig roasted in a n the ground;|of eternity of duration, of infinitude | her Ii
belief that she was a most devoted f1 gin mos This particular | of strength, 1
mother. She watched Annis as if she vas a little more conventional | Tn shore, wavelets babbled along the | her
thought the girl were not to be trusted, the ordinarv. A table was used'sgnd,

and Annis showed all the symptoms of
having too muoech mother. She was
never given the opportunity fo think
or act for herself. Just the kind of
girl, yon know, wlo is handed over to
some maternally hrsband, and
finishes existence in the same
spiritless, dependent way she began it.

I suppore Annis would have fulfilled
her manifest destiny if she hadn’t met
Jaek HHollaway. Jack had a way with
him. Yon know the kind—big, hearty,
n good mixer with the men, and im-
mensely indebendent, but withal very
deferentinl and respeetful toward the
women. Even who had most
eause to hate him econld not but feel
the charm of his manner,

And there were plenty of women who
had ecanse to hate him. Some way,
though, they never did. Jack ecounld
forget easily enough. They eouldn’t,

Jaek had a reeord bebhind him—a
pretty bad one. He was one of the
kind that the boys are always glad to
sep and be with, but whom they don’t
eare about introducing to their sisters

How he eame to fall in love
with Annis Hayner has alwavs been a
myrtery to When T first saw him
beginning to take some notice of her 1
thought it was an infernal shame, 1
was rather minded to go to him and ap-
peal to his_sense of the eternal fitness
of things for him to keep away from
her. But that is one of the tiliﬁg':i a
man i< pretty reluetant to do,

And besides. there was something in

ehosen

out her

those

ever

me,

his attitude toward ber, I don’t know
exactly what, that seemed different
from the way he treated most girls,

There was a certain air of protection in
the way he used to hover about her, es
pecially when he did not think he was
being observed. And onee or twice I
caught a look in his eves as he glanced |
at her that impressed me peculiarly.
It geemed to be rather a compound of
tenderness and pain, a strange, half-|
puzzled look, as if he had diseovered
something, in her or in himself, I:
eonldn 't make out which, that he could |
npt understand, :
= Just why it was T don't know yet, |
bot there was something that made me
leave matters to adjust themselves.

And then Jack disappeared.

He didn’t sav mueh about it to any’
of the bhoys, Just came around one
night and told some of us he was going

away next morning., Dida't say Whl'!‘ﬂ,;
apt more than that it was on one of the | seemingly in
periodic wanderings that he had been  surprised no one, apparently.

in the habit of going on for veuars

But I had hardly thought of his go- | her,

ing off in thut way just then. 1 thought
that perhaps, after all, he and Annis—
well, anvway, he went,

I didn't Annis
after Jack went away. When I did
see her, I was startled. There was
some strange, new look about her that
I didn't like. Some way she seemed
to have lost her air of dependence,
helplessness, the habit of wuaiting for
gomeone to tell her what to do.

Not that she did anything different
from what she used to do. Her mother
still treated her in the way she always
had, as if the gizl were a being of a

sep {for some {ime

lower order of intelligence than her-
gelf. And Annis still moved ag her
masterful mother directed. But some

way there i1 not seem to be that pecu-
liar air of meckness, of lack of volition.
She moved as she was direeted, bnt the
movement seemed to come from within,
herself were the

ns If she
spirit.
There wasn't anvthing that the most
exacting could have taken exeception
to. Probably no one else noticed any

change. But T had been watehing the

girl pretiy v for some time, be-
cagse I had become interested in the
outeome of the affair. And I dido’t

like the change. 1 kad that strange

feeling that one has sometimes just be-
fore a thunderstrom—a sort of
feeling, a presentiment that

is goinge to

something
happen.

:"l‘.'!'.!"-EI”:: did Lili';ll.'n.
appeared,

She

Annis

leave anv trace. She ineed thy 4 L
1 1 - i -~ ) ) |
dropped out of existence, appar- : i 1 v . 1 2
| X . - ne 1 N oW 0or ¥ 1 w
No word ever eame back to the s h L W i 1T % ;
: ; ; : = hel WwT b
from her or about her. Her| weird rases< in a | . j } 1
= : } n 4 g nd =
wth imsane—Jior a weex | ANt '
. 4 o i % . . L L Tt s I 1f WeTe 6 raoce SOMi
or fw ver it soon, thoungh— | At length the dancers stopped. Some | thix terrihi % a
- - - L t T r e Triecht *
grot new things and ¢ plave L B . = = i
bhevrzclf tryving to ir } ¥ 1ded iy > Ex RN = [ a ! i, ] be
ersy rying 1o impress theéem on daedq S 1 Y f the '} y ¢
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| e

eould not understand the language, and |
85 Harmon and I

moved j_{‘i-“!l;{fl\‘ :’llq:ii;_: the earthen floor loved

to approach yet

o
wad of the gnests sitting on the| falline baek,
ground, as is enstomary among the na- | ].‘:51\'_

tives, Ti

I picked up a pebble and threw | He
of half eov-| it into the water. The effort seemed
thateh, bat | puerile, feeble, in the face of that un.
eould eateh | speakable mass of sea that by its own |

place was sirt
dried

sides so0

ered | ligh

the

with n Zriss

apen at the ane

glimpses of the stars and of the palms | weight seemed to squeeze the land up
waving in the breeze, And you could | oyt of it. Behind us the land was dark
heanr the rustle of the banana l["?!'-"';,.:‘“.l gilent, There was no sound of

s0 exactly like rain that

or insect, nothing but the drone
I

of the breakers and the foolish splash- i

one ean hard- ‘ bird
sees J ing of the wavelets,
I~

persuade hims=elf that it is not rain-
when he looks out and
an ahsolutely elear skv overhead.

ing,

even

he told me the story without pre: i

”T.ii;l‘l'v.‘.':o-;ﬂr::fi'--l-l::'. f-;!’;,‘f .‘__‘."lh'i-'::e;’l.:!fii;;l ||I faee, without i||1.-rr11]|li(Jll. She didn 't ed the aretie f“(il}{i!‘!‘[ tiontil 1 got LOIJG AND SHORT SILK KIMONOS! BABY ]ACKETSS
§ e dun abie whonen e 4 - | sprary ~ ho Jlin = as e e =% .' o ." M A
The men, dark and many of them ex- F .:H( :; ‘5-.11(*1 “._,:_f”:]:ignkr:::é ::]:'113'1_5{T;1;T“:._ hame and strack ll.“ third degree. ! MANDARIN COATS

traordinariy good looking, were dress- | _.

the dim wonder of that land. Tt was
almost a physical effort to speak again,
as if to do 80 one must foree baek that

1 - i 3 ) 1 { times she would stop for minutes to-
S rm “'“ 58 AL L othes p i'” iy ;( | eether and the silenee wounld hang about
eep hat eac one | ab LE 1 s . .

1,_:_‘. l 1‘_ each ) ‘:.. “”Wi .1. tm‘:t ‘_} - [ us, weighty, oppressive, r_'hﬂl'gt‘.-fl with
neck a lei, or wreath of flowers, that |

someéhow beecame them wonderfally.
There were a number of women pres.
ént, almost as many as > were 1 - .

. tlmost as many as there were men | weight,

The

sightedness of the woman—urged her
| to give it up, to come back with me, I,

her. For a wiile she | did it half-heartedly. I knew it was |
Something seemed to i useless, Besides, I think I was partly |
i There was 50 much to | under the spell myseif—the heavy | T A N
av, =0 much to explain. | night air, the far stars, the hypnotie
I eap see it 8ll now—that lh‘:{-ic‘i-lrurf-hf of the breakers out on the !
night seer Oae bLright star, Venus it | coral reef, the smell of the land behind s H o E S
was, 1 k., was 3illki!l&.{ into the sea Il us, It was an effort to SIli':}'H. One

ng trail of yellow light| hardly knew, even, that he heard,

never reaching | ground.

sonorous, masterful, expressive of might, | flower in the air seemed to hang over |

ishing np in playful dashes, then | Wrote me about it; I got the letter |
strangely like a kitten at |after 1 had

very beautiful as she lay there with the

that one hardly noticed that the white | cmms o emmm » GRS ¢ GAR ¢ GASES ¢ GRS ¢ GARAS © SlEN ¢
dress was alse red in one spot, |l
. I
o

journey most ditfienlt?’’

They were drinking soda in the Gen-
tlewoman's elub, 1
fat one with gray hair, ‘“that you eould
break my daughter Nell of bridge.”’

““1 did break her last night,’* she said.
—Brooklyn Citizen. |

NEW

Ask to see them.
Stylish, up-to-date.

left her there, sitting on the beach, |
ttle bent over, letting a *hin stream |
sand run from her hand onto the
The carnation lei hung about |

like a crimson cord, almost |
: in the darkness.

neck
The odor of the |
like a material substance, |
They found |
Harmon |

never saw her again,
there the next morning,

returned to San Franeisco.
said she looked very happy anr.l!

t hreeze caressing her hair. And!

carnation lei was so fresh and red |

It was all plain sailing,’’ answer-

= B, SRR |2 NEw SlLK GOODS
At what degree did vou find _\_'our'l

wish,'’ said the

SAYEGUSA,

NUUANU ABOVE HOTEL STREET.

young one in pink smiled faintly,
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sspecially the hapahaoles, ¢ aif- . 4 :
CEl : - pahaoles, or k [ of a saerifice incredible, preprosterous,

whites, \\'&'rl"\:('r}' pressy, f-nf the old If T had not henrd it there, nnder those
women were big and gross for the most | 0. oo wireumstances, I would not have
part, dressed in the holoku, that 50;'};'4}',;‘_‘“] Pt i“i{l’]i“" the \Trr";l'm
effeetually hides any beauty of form was -'~'].u-1‘|'-]!.u': the truth ‘ :
that thev may have, and like the men ‘ o . T -
gl Rl Mepaadd ; = She hs re Jae Ve e
wearing lL‘l“ of ﬂuwew about their | 'h! h i‘d ,]"‘..I'I“k II“”“.“ .r[f“}]h = '
eks. with dther lais ak » ~ | love greater than weoman s erhaps
neeks, with other leis abont their heads | . e TR S soressed life that |B
or with flowers stuck in their hair [ oL wnE - DETGICREY, XEPICRSOGUnES WSk il
T - hid t ) s ‘... Imade it all the greater. Nothing, you |
I'he company bid us aloha, and with- | see, had ever eome into her life to make | |
out mueh ceremony a'place was found | .. - than rm?ro. Mi-:te‘nev antil he |

t ore
for ns and we sat down. I. of course | g L s .
Ty That ehanged it all For her

|
sl ooty MacTes there was nothing else in the universe, |
- o : 0 s ADles .
(white men) present, T had plent I fll”') was God to her, and Love, and all |
. TEEe oY, antv. @ ]
y Presens, g plentys oLl 41qt means most to a woman. She g‘ﬂ\'f'i
|

I think Some of the vounger opes, | ’
ok bk YOUNEET OBCL It was the story of a woman's love,
|
]
|
|

came,

time 1o . = wird | *
1:.“I-t.l]5: look about me without having |, "L o270 " o absolutely.  That he
llt‘ wae all interesting enoueh to ma. | 170k nothing but her love was becapse
5 b -‘;rn.]vmr 11:1-'i I ;1_ unL o urhf-eil i he asked mnothing more. And hecause
a5 a stranger, & As ¢ absorned P s = 7 =
in watching the people that at first I:e«hp gave so much, she got as mueh in
return., He treated her as he had

did not motice the er en of s : .
) g i 6 eniren f a new treated no woman in all his wild, eare-

ft‘f:;:.t!.ing:riilznrl:oll{:z"r{:"tlnc‘-:}" #nd: ew Mee | less life, He loved her only less than

T wis Asnisl She was dresied 3 she loved him, Tf is strange that a man

Gty e AR (SHHE WAS ATCRSEd AN A | vre him shonld have been eapable of !
holoku, whieh on her became the most Stinbl] Wt Meniane she w20 ek 1o
graceful garment in the world. A ear-| i e 3

nation let hung about her neek and | A .‘?”"M mff RS .
down to her waist, and some strange. | . s snid, “‘T offered him all
waxy, white flower was in her hair, just 0 the world. 1 forgot T was a woman,
over one ear. Her soft, brown hair, 0780t I had never acted for myself,
fluffv and a iittle tumbled by the wind. that T had ],'.""" spiritless, without
shown softly in the light of the flick- ' {honght or feeling of my own. T knew
ering toreches. Light and graceful she he loved me. Yet he wonld not say so.
stand there, seeming to sway with the -0 I told him. T found words 1h:\t_ —
moving shadows of the windblown light “oman had ever 'f»»mr-l before. What
behind her, regarding the ecompany they ‘were I don’t know mow. But
silently and familiarlv. She ¥ .“‘_h'\" I h'”‘]"'.'z he ht'.""'] @ Ti"'?"em as |
different from all the rest. and vet sa ! il he were wnhuu:_llfn. His mu-‘-clea;
place. Her !llilll‘;{r}t!ll‘t‘ e ‘”:Mnhlw'l‘ " His face was drawn |
Each ane 1|I.I'| white as Ihnj- faee of the dead. Bat
looked up as she passed and greeteq 'S AFS remained elosed. N‘." spoke
“*Aloha,”” she responded, as she from lips that were hard and stiff. He
] me, he said, loved me too mueh
to a place opposite me. | o marry me. l wis too good for him,
Whether she had seen me before gr |f Would be an insult to my love, to my
not 1 can’t say. But when she looked | Womanhood, to offer me the love of a
up and saw me staring at ber she show- | Ma" like him. 2 man who had lived as
ed no surprise. It might have been the | '® hod lived, dome as he had done.
most natural thing in the world for us;  -*nd 50 he left me,
two to meet in that place, five thousand | ‘I was too good for Lim, he said. I,
miles from the little inland town where ! Who thought of nothing else but him,
we had grown up together, She greeted whose dreams were of him, whose God

she

wHs =0

directing {

nervous | i

me with the native szalutation as ealm- | Wis he. I was too good for him!™’

{ Iy and uneoncernedly as if she had seen The rest is ineredible. Can vou im
]:m' yesterday. Then she turned to the 2gine it—a woman trying to kill the
{ man at her side and began to talk to Kood that iz in her, to smirch *her
‘. | name, drag herself in the mire of the

lworld, make herself a by-word and a
reproach to who knew her—so

him in the native tongue.
It was all so preposterously strange.

E,\'}u- might have been dining in her own

" s
those

| _ii-'-'rft'. v at that of one of her friends that she might sink low enongh for the

1':.:!.-.. in the little Kansas town, Some- | man she loved to be worthy of her?

| way 1 couldn’t believe it. I half ex-| But that is what she tried to do,

{ peetod to wake up from the dream and And she eouldn’t. She told me, in
wonder how L came to imagine it ali,  fragmentary sentences, There was

]Y' int was undoubtedly Anmis Ray- something in her that wounld not let

| ner, the su ive dutiful daug her. Appear *s mattered nothing.
of her emphat maot her i She didn’t eare for them. But the ae
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l"" man, rather—aoyp te me, eating poi tual sinning against herself—that she
| with h fingers, talking familiarly in c¢ould not do.
vonld ) . - y 3 . 1
'8 I could not understand to a T don’t know where she had been.
swarthy Hawaiian, in a grass-thateh Manv cities, in all parts of the world
bt 1 1 little seanart towrn . - - i : - e
ke n a little seaport town on How she had lived T don’t know. It
land of Hawaii! It 1sn’t such a big doosn 't
l\\.\’_ul_ of econ . AT
\ <1 L3
L ou ng more nt- nothing
=5 1 drink  tried de

i

ne we sat

was over,  for th
in and  That ser

Asti Wines Adain in the Lead

Seattle, Wash., Sept. 21, 1909.

The official list of awards, just published by the Alaska-Yukon Expesition,
shows that the ITALIAN-SWISS COLONY has received the highest award for their
California Wines.

They have received the only Grand Prize awarded on California Sparkling Wines
for their ASTI SPECIAL DRY, and. in addition to this, the ITALIAN-SWISS COLONY
has aisq received twenty (20) Gold Medals for the following varieties: TIPO, red
and white; Sparkling Burgundy, Burgundy. Chablis, Claret, Port, Zinfandel, Haut
Sauterne, Muscat, Madeira. Riesling, Sauterne, Tokay, Cabernet, Sherry, Angelica:
Grape Brandy: Isco Grape Juice, white: Isco Grape lJuice, red.
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